IV.   JOANNA'S CARE.              8/

ing me take command-of my father's fortune,
and permitted by him, from his grave, to carry
out the theories I had formed for my political
work, with unrestricted and deliberate energy.

My mother's perfect health of mind, and vital
religious faith, enabled her to take all the good
that was left to her, in the world, while she
looked in secure patience for the heavenly fu-
ture: but there was immediate need for some
companionship which might lighten the burden
of the days to her.

I have never yet spoken of the members of my
grandmother's family, who either remained in
Galloway,* or were associated with my early days
in London. Quite one of the dearest of them
at this time, was Mrs. Agnew, born Catherine
Tweddale, and named Catherine after her aunt,
my father's mother. She had now for some
years been living in widowhood; her little
daughter, Joan, only five years old when her
father died, having grown up in their pretty old
house at Wigtown,f in the simplicity of entirely

*See " Praeterita/' vol. L, pp. 78, 79.

f Now pulled down and the site taken for the new
county buildings. The house as it once stood is seen in
the centre of the woodcut at page 6 of Gordon Eraser's
Guide, with the Stewartry hills in the distance. I have
seldom seen a truer rendering of the look of an old Scot-
tish town.